MAN OF THE WIDE WORLD

got within fifty yards of him. The elephant stood still,
benign and unsuspecting. Here was a chance. The
Prince and Lascelles began a whispered argument as to
who should shoot the beast. Having accounted for one
elephant, the Prince was not over-anxious to claim
another. Besides, it had been agreed that Lascelles should
have the next chance. Lascelles denied that any such
agreement had been made, and fell to admiring the
elephant, its magnificence, its balance, and, in general,
its near-perfection as a work of art. All this to egg on
the Prince to shoot. " Besides," Lascelles added,
" single-tuskers are rare/* " So is a man with one eye,"
said the Prince. In fact the elephant's deformity was, in
the Prince's opinion, a reason against shooting him. At
length, the elephant settled the point by vanishing.
Not into the thin air but the thick bush he had vanished.
The party moved on. Salmon and Pearson expected to
see no more of him. They saw and heard him soon
enough. Ten yards away, on the right, he was trumpet-
ing like a frenzied jazz-blower and plunging towards
them. The Prince was in front with Salmon and
Pearson; he was chiefly aware of the trunk swinging
up into the air and the single tusk. He changed his
opinion about the tusk. It was an all-too-superb tusk,
big enough for two pairs of tusks. Then, a scene of
swift, instinctive action. Pearson, with his whole
strength, pushed the Prince into a thorn bush. Pearson
and Salmon, at point-blank range, put three bullets into
the elephant's head. Their bull's-eye was the brain and
they had missed. But the elephant turned away, and in
turning, gave Pearson another shot. With that he
killed.

The Prince picked himself up and Sir William Gowers
came to commiserate with him. cc But Pearson and
Salmon 1" Sir William exclaimed. " Why, they might
have been shooting rabbits." But Pearson and Salmon
were not taking any bows. The Prince fetched the basket
and made tea. He handed a cup to Pearson and, as

187